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PREFACE TO THE 
BRIDAL OF TRIERMAI 

N the Edinburgh Annual Rkgist; 

the year 1809, Three Fragments were inj 

written in imitation of Living Poets. I 

lave been apparent, that, by these prob 

lothing burlesque, or disrespectful to the ai 

'as intended, but that they were offered 

iblic as serious, though certainly very im] 

litations, of that style of composition ^^- 

:h of the writ«»rc :- 
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edsnGC^^ of one individual. 
>se of poeby is either religi- 
1$ must freqaently happen^ a 
I raodem readers, the poems 
ny of the features of pure 
' estimntioti of his conteni' 
>ly derived tbe[r chief value 
hklorical aulhenttdl>% The 
lly said of the poetry of all 
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PREFACE TO THE 
BRIDAL OF TRIERMAI] 

§N the Edinburgh Annual Registi 
the year 1809, Three Fragments were ins 
written in imitation of Living Poets. It 
have been apparent, that, by these piolu 
nothing burlesque, or disrespectful to the au 
was intended, but that they were offered I 
public as serious, though certainly very Imi. 
imitations, of that style of composition, by 
each of the writers is supposed to be distingu 
As these exercises attracted a greater dcg] 
i attention than the author anticipated, he h:is 
\ induced to complete one of them, and pres 
I as a separate publication. 

It is not in this place that an examiiiui. 
the works of the master whom he has here ad 
as his model, can, ^wdth propriety, be vxvUvi^ 
since his general acquiescexvce \xv xJc^a liN 



ted in Ihe fete of an inclividu4 
SLt, thoii in the gratjd ev-ent of a 
with the happiness of t^vo lovera 
sery and anxiety to peace and 
:h the successfid exertions of a 
From wliLit causes thi^ iiiny ovi- 
Tate and obvionsly ^n immatenal 
Eefare a^cnbmg thl^ pec^iliailty 
Ledly and odiously selfidi, it ii 
icct, that while men sec only a 

_J l.:i. *1h,«T.^ ifffi/^+inn? nilfl Cfin* 
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The ^ooH,!-'^'!™'"? hour. 



A dr) -shod pass from side to side, 
11. 
f AY, why this hesitating pause ? 
And, Lucy, as thy step withdraws, 
U'hy siddong eye the sireamlefs brim ? 

Titania's fout without a shp. 
Like thine, though timid, hght, and shm^ 
From stone to stone might safely trip, 
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ife, 
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sJlci- 



. .idn the dull glance of con. 
And, by strange sympathy, c 
The thoughts the loved one > 
And mine, in Lucy's blush, sa 
The hues of pleasure and reg^ 
Pride mingled in the sigh he 
And shared with Love the 
Well pleased that thou art A 
Yet shamed thine own is p 
Thou tum'st thy self-confessi 
As if to meet thr^ ^ 



II ner stoi'n glance on Arthur fall, 
Vith such a blush and such a sigh ! 
ou would'st not yield, for wealth or rank, 
"he heart thy worth and beauty won, 
r leave me on this mossy bank, 
'o meet a rival on a throne : 

y, then, should vain repinings rise, 

it to thy lover fate denies 

obler name, a wide domain, 

aron's birth, a menial train, 

:e Heaven assigned him, for his part, 

re, a falchion, and a heart ? 

VI. 



„*tv,iia with thine eyes, I th( 
faded ; 
They praised the pearls that boui 
hair — 
I only saw the locks they braided ; 
They talk'd of wealthy dower and land, 

And titles of high birth the token — 
I thought of Lucy's heart and hand, 

Nor knew the sense of what was spok 
ind yet, if rank'd in Fortune's roll, 
I might have learn'd their choice unw 
'ho rate the dower above tlie soul, 
f\ncl Lucy's diamonds o''^'* '" 



IS applauses raise, 
their fathers' praise ; 
>r, or English down, 
:ed with fair renown ; 
meed to minstrel true, — 
nile from fair BUCCLEUCH ! 
camlet sounds its tone, 
le dear maid alone. 

VIII. 

bid*st, these tones shall tell 
:night, and damoselle ; 
ot a Wizard tied, 
)f maiden's pride, 
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I HERE is the Maiden of mortal 
strain, 
That may match with the Baron of 
Triermain ? 
ist be lovely, and constant, and kind, 
nd pure, and humble of mind, 
of cheer, and gentle of mood. 



its sighs ; 
Courteous as monarch tht 

crowned, 
Generous as spring-dews that 

ground ; 
Noble her blood as the current 
In the veins of the noblest Plar 
Such must her form be, her n 

strain, 
That shall match with Sir Rol 



^^w «uu null lu nis rest, 
low soft tunes he loves the best, 
ink down upon his breast, 
ic dew on a summer hill 

III. 
be dawn of an autumn day ; 
m was struggling with frost -fo^ 

silvery crape was spread 
Idaw^s dim and distant head, 
gleam'd each painted pane 
yr halls of Triermain, 
hat Baron bold awoke. 
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I HERE is the Maiden of i 
strain, 
I That may match with the Ba 

Triermain ? 
ist be lovely, and constant, and 
nd pure, and humble of mind, 
Df cheer, and gentle of mood, 
3US, and generous, and nob 
Wood — 

ly as the sun's first ray, 
it breaks the clouds of an April 
nt and true as the widow'd dove 
s a minstrel that sings of love ; 
J the fountain in rocky cave, 
never sun-beam kiss'd lY\e -w^^ 



Gifted like his gifted race, 
He the characters can trace, 
Graven deep in elder time 
Upon Hellvellyn's cliffs sublii 
Sign and sigil well doth he kr 
And can bode of weal and wo 
Of kingdoms' fall, and fate of 
From mystic dreams and cou] 
He shall tell if middle earth 
To that enchanting shape ga\ 
Or if 'twas but an airv thine. 



soon he crossed green **.— ^ 

r Kirkoswald's verdant plain, 

I barr'd his course in vain. 

. red Penrith's Table Round,+ 

of chivalry renowned, 
burgh's mound and stones of power,+ 
Is raised in magic hour, 
:ed the Eamont's winding way, 
►'s lake beneath him lay. 

VI I r, 
ARD he rode, the path- way still 
-/^mcr betwixt the lake and hill ; 



...o master's tale did 
And then for counsel crav 
The Man of Years mused long 
Of time's lost treasures taking k 
And then, as rousing from a slet 
His solemn answer gave. 

IX. 

•HAT maid is bom of middl- 
And may of man be won, 
Though there have glided since hi 
Five hundred years and one. 
lUit whore's the Knight in all the i 
That dare the adventure foU'^"' 
So perilous ^'^ ^" 



When Pentecost 
He journeyed like en 
And sweetly the sun: 

On mountain, nr 
Above his solitary ti 
Rose Glaramara's ri 
Amid whose yawnir 
Cast umber'd radiai 




ed nice nis gmcu i <«.%,«., 

the characters can trace, 

•ven deep in elder time 

on Hellvellyn's cliffs sublime ; 

n and sigil well doth he know, 

d can bode of weal and woe, 

kingdoms' fall, and fate of wars, 

Dm mystic dreams and course of stars. 

J shall tell if middle earth 

• that enchanting shape gave birth, 

if 'twas but an airy thing, 
ich as fantastic slumbers bring, 
amed from the rainbow's varying dyes. 
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Tor THE BRIDAt OF TfllEBMAlN. 

A ^'"* 

^BHE faithful page he mounts his steed, 
^P And soon he crossed green Irthing 

mead, 
Dashed o^er KirkoswaId*s verdant plain, 
And Eden barfd his course in vain. 
He pass'd red Penrith's Table Round j+ 
For feats of chivalry rcnown'd, 
Left Mayburgh^s mound and stones of power 
By Druids raised in magic hour, 
And traced the Eamont's winding way. 
Till Ulfo's lake beneath him lay, 
vni, 

fNVVARD he rode, the path-way still 
Winding betwixt the lake and hill ; 
Tillj on the fragment of a rock, 
Struck fi-om its base by lightning- shock, 

He saw the hoary Sage : 
The silver moss and lichen twined, 
With fern and deer-hair checked and lined, 

A cushion fit for age ; 
And o'er him shook the aspin tree, 
A restless rustling canopy. 
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Then sprung young Henry from his sellc 

And greeted Lyulph grave^ 
And then his master's talc did tellj 

And then for counsel crave, 
The Man of Years mused long and deep^ 
or time's lost treasures taking keepi 
And tUen^ as rousing from a sleep, 

His solemn answer gave, 
i\. 

^HAT maid is born of middle epj'th. 




Lyyiph's Tale. 

Arthur ha^ ridden from meny 

Carlisle, 

Pentecost was o'er : 
'd like errant-knight the whilCj 
y the summer sun did smile 
(untain, moss, and moor, 
sohtary track 
imara's ridgy back, 
;e yawnmg gulfs the sun 
r'd radiance red and dim, 
ver 5un-beam could discern 
e of that sable tantjt 
^lack mirror you may spy 
while noon-tide lights the sky. 
t King he skirted still 
:i of that mighty hill ; 
rocks incumbent hung, 
ts, down the guU\e& ftvm.^, 
ude river that brawVd otv, 
>w from crag and stone. 



feat of high achievement plann* J* 

XI. 



n 

Monardi I 



8 RATHER he chose, that 
bold, 

On vcntYous quest to ride, 
lute and mail, by wood and wold^ 
n, with ermine trappM and cloth of guld^ 
In princely bower to bide ; 



,^^xjw aaventures of danger and fear ; 
d the frank-hearted Monarch full litt] 

did wot, 
at she smiled, in his absence, on l^rav^ 

Lancelot. 

XII. 

«E rode, till over down and dell 
The shade more broad and deeper | 
fell; 
though around the mountain's head 
^d streams of purple, and gold, and red, 
at the-base, unblest by beam, 
n'd the black rorVc — ^ 



^^Aiea with the level light. 
And, from beneath his glove of i 
Scanned at his ease the lovely va. 
While 'gainst the sun his armour 
Gleam'd ruddy like the beacon's 1 

XIII. 

" ffl[ALED in by many a lofty hil 
nR The narrow dale lay smooth 
And, down its verdant bosom led, 
A winding brooklet found its bed. 
But, midmost of the vale, a mound 
Arose with airy turrets crown'd, 
Buttress, and rampire's r^'-'" 



iron biuuv«v.v», ^^. 

prong'd portcullis, join'd to guard 

The gloomy pass below. 

he grey walls no banners crownM, 

Q the watch-tower's airy round 
varder stood his horn to sound, 
guard beside the bridge was found, 
I, where the Gothic gateway frown'd, 

Glanced neither bill nor bow. 

XIV. 

BENEATH the castle's gloomy pride, 
In ample round did Arthur ride 
'ee times ; nor living thing he spied, 



...^ uiiine and bold, 
Deeming to rouse from iron sle^p 
The guardian of this dismal Keep, 

Which well he guess'd the hold 
Of wizard stem, or goblin grim, 
Or pagan of gigantic limb. 

The tyrant of the wold. 

XV. 

«HE ivory bugle's golden tip 
Twice touched the Monarch's r 

lip, 
And twice his hand withdrew. 
-Think not but Arthur's heart wnc "-^ - 
Hs shiolfl wnc- - 



-beams obe/d the blast, 
le trembling draw-bridge cast ; 
arch before him lay, 
t to bar the gloomy way, 
I Arthur paced, with hand 
I's resistless brand. 

XVI. 

idred torches, flashing bright, 
ell'd at once the gloomy night 
mr'd along the walls, 
1 the King's astonished sight 
mates of the halls. 
-4-A«-n rtnr ornhlin prim. 



lOne wreath'd them with a myrtle-cro^ 
I A bride upon her wedding-day, 
|Wa.s tended ne'er by troop so gay* 

KVIt* 

KOUD laughed they all,— the K 

^ vain, 
■With questions task'd the giddy train 
iLet him entreat, or crave, or call, 
ilVas one reply, — ^loud lau^h'd they a' 
[rhen o'er hitn mimic chains they fiin^ 
'^Vamcd of i.hc fairest flowers of spring 
/hile some their gentle force unite, 



r>ewiiaeru wiui duipnac, 
Their smother'd mirth again 'gan 
In archly dimpled chin and cheel 

And laughter-lighted eyes. 

XIX. 

'^ fi^HE attributes of those high 
^^ Now only live in minstrel-] 
For nature, now exhausted, still 
Was then profuse of good and ill. 
Strength was gigantic, valour higl 
And wisdom soared beyond the si 
And beauty had such matchless 1: 
As hghts not now a lovers dream 



elier colour tooK, 
shame-faced King could 

It lasted long, 
that look espied, 
passion strove vrith pride, 

' Prince, beware I 
i tiger rend the prey, 

n when at bay, 
gon's. blighted way^ 
hat lovely snare r 

XX 

that inward strife suppress'd. 



Who drew from louci^ fe.>- 

Nor knew to pay to stranger worl 

And dignity their due ; 
And then she prayed that he woul 
That night her castle's honoured \ 
The Monarch meetly thanks expr 
The banquet rose at her behest, 
With lay and tale, and laugh and 

Apace the evening flew. 

XXI. 

I^HE lady sate the Monarch 

Now in her turn abash'd a 
■^nrl with indifference secm'd to ] 



m the mist of morning sky ; 

he wily Monarch g^ess'd, 

5 assumed restraint expressed 

dent passions in the breast, 

n ventured to the eye. 

e pressed, while beakers rang, 

aidens laugh'd and minstrels sang, 

closer to her ear — 

pursue the common tale ? 
efore show how knights prevail 
:n ladies dare to hear ? 
rfore trace, from what slight cause 
e one tyrant passion draws. 



1. 
Lyulph's Tale continued, 

JNOTHER day, another day 
And yet another, glides awa 
The Saxon stern, the pagan 

Maraud on Britain's shores again. 

Arthur, of Christendom the flower, 

Lies loitering in a lady's bovver ; 

The horn, that foeman wont to fear, 



I of his paramour, 

I Saxon knight to wrest 

> of his heathen crest ; 

eathe, 'mid tresses brown, 

plume her hawk struck down, 

e altar give to flow 

; of a Paynim foe. 

by week, and day by day, 

)rious gUdes away ; 

: soothes his dream, with fear 

hour of waking near. 

III. 
»rce have mortal charms to stay 



w^ Mj^cuAo uicu uic name. 

Now, deep in Wastdale's solitude, 
The downfall of his rights he rued, 
And, born of his resentment heir. 
He train'd to guile that lady fair, 
To sink in slothful sin and shame 
The champions of the Christian name. 
Well skilPd to keep vain thoughts alive, 
And all to promise, nought to give. 
The timid youth had hope in store. 
The bold and pressing gain'd no more. 
As wilder'd children leave their home, 
After the rainbow's arch to roam, 



^ ou, can hope no more ! 

ow must she see her lover strain, 
t every turn, her feeble chain ; 
^atch, to new-bind each knot, and shrink f 
view each fast-decaying link, 
t she invokes to nature's aid, 
n vest to zone, her locks to braid ; 
ch varied pleasure heard her call, 
e feast, the tourney, and the ball : 
r storied lore she next applies, 
ing her mind to aid her eyes ; 
V more than mortal wise, and then 
;male softness sunk aerain • 



1 lie Wcn*v^ *•.. 

Shade after shade with skill combines, 
With many a varied flowery knot, 
And copse, and arbour, decks the spot, 
Tempting the hasty foot to stay. 

And linger on the lovely way 

Vain art ! vain hope ! 'tis fruitless all ! 
At length we reach the bounding wall. 
And, sick of flower and trim-dress'd tre< 
Long for rough glades and forest free* 

vr. 
** QjfHREE summer months had sc 
^ flown, 

K.,,.,.^c-c'rl tOnO. 



le lae unnnisn u laie, 
J his downcast eye, 

sought to justify. 
\ moment mute she gazed, 
looks to heaven she raised ; 

temples veiFd, to hide 
sprung in spite of pride ; 

an instant pressed 
3f her silken vest ! 

VII. 

sproachful sign and look, 

It the Monarch's conscience took. 

ke — * No, lady, no ! 



>hall Arthur's aaugutw 

He spoke, with voice resolved and high— * 
The lady deign'd him not reply, 
vni. 

fT dawn of mom, ere on the brake 
His matins did a warbler make, 
Or stirr*d his wing to brush away 
A single dew-drop from the spray 
Ere yet a sun-beam, through the mist. 
The castle-battlements had kiss'd, 
Tlie gates revolve, the draw-bridge falls, 
And Arthur sallies from the walls. 
TV>ff'd his soft garb of Persia's loom, 



**ti leet, her ancles bare, 

tid eagle-plumage deck'd her hair ; 
irm was her look, her bearing bold, 
tid in her hand a cup of gold. 
Thou goest ! ' she said, * and ne'er again 
ust we two meet, in joy or pain. 
11 fain would I this hour delay, 
ough weak the wish — ^yet, wilt thou stay 
^o ! thou look'st forward. Still attend, 
t we like lover and like friend.' 
raised the cup — * Not this the juice 
sluggish vines of earth produce ; 
ge we, at parting, in the dran*''-* 



^ — . **^\jtij rtiiu ingnty 
He bolted twenty feet upright — 
—The peasant still can show the dint 
Where his hoofs lighted on the flint. - 
From Arthur's hand the goblet flew,t 
Scattering a shower of fiery dew, 
That bum'd and blighted where it fell 
The frantic steed rush'd up the dell, 
As whistles from the bow the reed ; 
Nor bit nor rein could check his spee 

Until he gained the hill ; 
Then breath and sinew fail'd apace, 
And, reeling from the desperate race, 



,«%>«A 0WAtV* 



^ ^** tnis strange hap the while, 
he King wends back to fair Carlisle ; 
.nd cares, that cumber royal sway, 
^'^ore memory of the past away. 

XI. 

«ULL fifteen years, and more, v 
sped, 
ich brought new wreaths to Arth 
head, 
elve bloody fields, with glory fought, 
\ Saxons to subjection brought :t 
ion, the mighty giant, slain 
is good brand. rAi-- 



I OR this tne ivmg, . — ^ 
pride, 
Held solemn court at Whitsuntide, 

And summoned Prince and Peer, 
All who owed homage for their land, 
Or who craved knighthood from his hai 
Or who had succour to demand, 

To come from far and near. 
At such high tide, were glee and game 
Mingled with feats of martial fame. 
For many a stranger champion came, 

In lists to break a spear ; 
And not a knight of Arthur's host, 



-w.wa (^ -""ff groan, 

spof "^ed the 

;- ""^ *-anjont'. „ , ^ ««, 



XIV. 

[HEN wine and mirth did most ab 
And harpers pla/d their bl 
round, 
A shrilly trumpet shook the ground, 
And marshals clear'd the ring ; 
A maiden, on a palfrey white, 
Heading a band of damsels bright. 
Paced through the circle, to alight 

And kneel before the King. 
Arthur, with strong emotion, saw 
Her graceful boldness checked by awe, 

Her dross lilro hnntrpcc f^f iUr, ,,.^1^ 



^s. luagic beauty smiled 

Than of the race of men ; 
id in the forehead's haughty g^ace, 
le lines of Britain's royal race, 

Pendragon's, you might ken. 

XV. 

« ALTERING, yet gracefully she said- 
* Great Prince ! behold an orpha 
maid, 
er departed mother's name, 
her's voVd protection claim ! 
'ow was sworn in desert lone, 
' deep valley of St. T/-^- ' 



le that to-day snaii uccii x****. , 

Shall win my Gyneth's hand. 
ind Arthur's daughter, when a bride, 

Shall bring a noble dower ; 
3oth fair Strath-Clyde and Reged wide. 

And Carlisle town and tower.* 
Then might you hear each valiant knight, 

To page and squire that cried, 
' Bring my armour bright, and my cours 

wight ! 
Tis not each day that a warrior's might' 

May win a royal bride.' 
Then cloaks and caps of maintenance 



//. THE BRIDAL OF TRjERMAlN. 45 

XVI L 

[ITHIN trumpet sound of the Table 
Round 

■ Were fifty champions free, 
And they all arise, to fight that prizc,^ 

They all arise, but three. 
Nor love's fond Crothj nor wcdlock^s oathj 

One gallant could withliold, 
For priests will allow of a broken vow^ 

For penance or for gold. 
But sigh and glance from ladies bright 

Among the troop were thrown, 
To plead their right, and true-love plight, 

And 'plain of honour flown. 
The knights they busied them so fast, 

With buckhng spur and belt, 
That sigh and look, by ladies cast. 

Were neither seen nor felt. 
From pleading, or upbraiding glance, 

Each gallant turns aside^ 
Atid only thought, * If speeds my lance, 

A queen becomes my bride 1 



So in haste their coursers iuc> «x, 

And strike their visors down. 

XVIII. 

§HE champions, arm'd in martial 
Have throng'd into the list, 
And but three knights of Arthur's coui 

Are from the tourney miss'd. 
And still these lovers* fame survives 

For faith so constant shown, — 
There were two who loved their neigl 
wives, 
And one who loved his own. 
nri^A first was Lancelot dc Lac, 



-^-5**^*^^ ^oth cup and dame ; 
St, since but one of that fair court 
Was true to wedlock's shrine, 
rand him who will with base report, — 
He shall be free from mine. 

XIX. 

f OW caracord the steeds in air, 
Now plumes and pennons wanton'(^ 
fair, 
all around the lists so wide 
)anoply the champions ride. 
5 Arthur saw, with startled eye, 
flower of chivalry m^rnU ^- 



XX. 

Thou see^st, my child, as pror 
bound, 

I bid the trump for tourney sound. 
Take thou my warder, as the queen 
And umpire of the martial scene ; 
But mark thou this : — as Beauty bright 
Is polar star to valiant knight, 
As at her word his sword he draws, 
His fairest guerdon her applause, 
So gentle maid should never ask 
Of knighthood vain and dangerous tas 
' T>-,.,f„>c Avfts should ever be 






^^ose 



ms Knignis, ine oravest Knigms aiive : - 
* Recall thine oath ! and to her glen 
Poor Gyneth can return agen ; 
Not on thy daughter will the stain, 
That soils thy sword and crown, remain. 
But think not she will e'er be bride 
Save to the bravest, proved and tried ; 
Pendragon's daughter will not fear 
For clashing sword or splinter'd spear, 

Nor shrink though blood should flo\ 
And all too well sad Guendolen 
Hath taught the faithlessness of men, 
That child of hers should pity, when 



...V. iier not, for she had wrong, 

But not to these my faults belong. 
Use, then, the warder as thou wilt ; 
But trust me, that, if life be spilt. 
In Arthur's love, in Arthur's grace, 
Gyneth shall lose a daughter's place.' 
With that he tum'd his head aside. 
Nor brook'd to gaze upon her pride. 
As, with the truncheon raised, she sate 
The arbitress of mortal fate ; 
Vor brook'd to mark, in ranks disposed, 
low the bold champions stood opposed, 
or shrill the trumpet-fl'^**-*-'^ ^ " 



n wniie untroubled view ; 
So well accompli shM was each knighi 
To strike and to defend in fight, 
Their meeting was a goodly sight, 

\Vhik pi ate nnd mail held true. 
The lists with painted plumes were s4 
Upon the wind at random thrown, 
But helm and breast- plate bloodless s 
It seem'd their feathered crests alone 

Should this encounter rue. 
And ever, as the combat grows^ 
The trumpet's cheery voice arose, 
Like lark's shrill song the flourish flo\ 



., ^..vi cresis ueii 
xxiia steel coats riven, and helms unbn 

And pennons streamed with gore. I 
Gone, too, were fence and fair array, 1 
And desperate strength made deadly ^Jl 
At random through the bloody fray, I 
And blows were dealt with headlong %\\ 

Unheeding where they fell ; I 

And now the trumpet's clamours seem I 
Like the shrill sea-bird's wailing scream,! 
Heard o*er the whirlpool's gulfing strcaml 

The sinking seaman's knell ! 1 

XXV. 

'JJBeEM'D in tK;. - 



.• V* xici mutners shade 

Hung o'er the tumult, and forbade 
The sign that had the slaughter staid, 

And chid the rising tear. 
Then Brunor, Taulas, Mador, fell, 
Helias the White, and Lionel, 

And many a champion more ; 
Rochemont and Dinadam are down, 
And Ferrand of the Forest Brown 

Lies gasping in his gore. 
Vance, by mighty Morolt pressM 
Even to the confines of the list, 
Young Vanoc of the beardless face, 



I o ivicnm speaks, on Gy 
Slumber's load begins 
Fear and anger vainly strive 
Still to keep its light alive. 
Twice, with effort and with pa 
O'er her brow her hand she di 
Twice her strength in vain she 
From the fatal chair to rise ; 
Merlin's magic doom is spokei 
Vanoc's death must now be wi 
Slow the dark-fringed eye-lids 



seem'd she there, 
, her ivory chair, 
y sire, repenting, 
Merto for relenting, 
apions, for her sake, 
the contest wake; 

.mantic night, 

sh'd from their sight. 

XXVIII. , 

\^^r weird alone, 
she bears her weir 

»eVaUey of Saint John, 
mblance oft will seem, 
.x..,„nioti's dream, 



w** vxiwoc iiidglC low 

Of the persevering few, 
Some from hopeless task witl 
When they read the dismal tl 
Graved upon the gloomy gate 
Few have braved the yawning 
And those few returned no mo 
In the lapse of time forgot, 
Well nigh lost is Gyneth's lot 
Sound her sleep as in the tom 
Till wakened by the trump of c 



d witlings noj*'""' 

jing aught, 

,e with nought to do. 

•r place for me; 
•^ould'st blush to see 

^ fashionably thm, 
'Sthandlcerchief'dchm, 

g gape, or sneering gnn, 

n our privacy. 

Id 1, so humbly bom, 



Exceeds a canvas three feet square. 
This thicket, for ih.^\t gumpimi fit, 
May furnish such a happy ML 
Bards, too, are hers, wont to recite 
Their o^vn sweet lays by waxen h^ht, 
Half in the salver's tingle dro^ii'd, 
Wliile the chass^-cafi' gV\d^^ around ; 
And sucli may hither secret stray, 
To labour an extempore : 
Or sportsman, with his boisterous hoik 
May licrc his Aviser spaniel follow, 
Or stage-struck Juliet may presume 



- ^1-:- 1 r^ 



stdieadthistritting" - 

^e, with coward art, 

lings of the heartl 
e, whose just command 
Tchad's obedient hand, 
^th contending voice, 

individual choice. 
.uc/sF-Canithe 

trimm'd cap-a-pee, 
^e saloon to show 

t never knew a ^°«' 



WKisithcthcvordyyouih, 

WJo talks of),ono,»r. faith and, 
Aa themes that he has got by 
W.o.ecth.c. Chesterfield can ,eae 
'J;'^^'°^'<^'=fr«"'Smg1e..speech 
\V ho scorna the meanest thought tc 
Severn the phrase of Parliament 3 
WH>.nataleofcatand,„ause, 
^. order," and "divides .he ho« 
Who craves permission to reply » 
V W. .„„b,e friend is in his ei';. 
Whose lovmg tender some hn J..:,. 



-V* A give tor leave to dry 

That dew-drop trembling in thine eyc.| 
Think not I fear such fops can wile 
From Lucy more than careless smile 
But yet if wealth and high degree 
Give gilded counters currency, 
Must I not fear, when rank and birth 
Stamp the pure ore of genuine worth ? 
Nobles there are, whose martial fires 
Rival the fame that raised their sires, 
And patriots, skilPd through storms of fa\ 
To guide and guard the reeling state. 
Such, such there are — If surli ci- — ' ' 



THE BRIDAL OF TRIERMAIN. 

:es beauty lean tm lover's slay ? 

no ! for on the vale and brake, 
r sight nor sounds of danger wake, 
d this trim sward of velvet green, 
re carpet for the Fairy Queen* 
|iat presiiure slight was but to tell, 
ill Lucy loves her Arthur well, 
d fain ivouid banish from his mind 
spicious fear and doubt unkind. 



viii. 
,e, Lucy, alUoo long 

hylovefs tale and song. 

t, love, 1 pray? , 
,ke the livelong day? 

,ucy deign to say 
her friend to bless? 

-a simple sound, 
Uttle letters bound, 

• word be YES 5 



IntrQiluction* ^^^| 



^ONG lovcd.longwoo'd. and lately *o« 

«E3,poth not this mde and Alpmeglei. 
ReaOl our fovouritc haunts agcn. 
Awildvesemblancewecantracc, 

Though reft of every softer B««' , 

H\horougU..rriorsbro.~maybear 

A likeness to a sister fain 



:a^l 



•rx* _i-i«*%/1 V«nQt. 



Could J, ''^ 'Chariot „T"'^''>ind 
^-^'^e iuev M^^ ^°«ni. h ^P^'^cf 



ri 

d spot I 

V 

AT draw, 
true ! 



view 

ed way 



---^ xvfvciy DOWi 

Are, Lucy, all our own ; 
And, since thine Arthur calFd thee wi( 
Such seems the prospect of his life, 
A lovely path, on-winding still. 
By gurgling brook and sloping hill. 
Tis true, that mortals cannot tell 
What waits them in the distant dell : 
But be it hap, or be it harm, 
We tread the path-way arm in arm. 

IV. 

»ND now, my Lucy, wot'st thou why ' 
I could thy bidding twice deny, 
When twice von nr'^-^-^ ^ 



Nought pastj or pr^^sent, or to be. 
Could f or think on, hear, or see, 

Save, Lucy, thee alone I 
A gidd)' draught my rapture was, 
As ever chemist's magic gas. 

fl|GArN the summons f denied 
* In ) on fair capital of Clyde : 
ATy Harp-or let me rather choose 
The good old classic fomi^my Muse, 
(For Harp's an cvvcr^scutched pliinse/ 
Worn out by bards of modern days ) ' 



IV, 

»ND now she comes I The murl 
Of the wild brook hath caught \ 

The glade hath won her eye ; 
She longs to join with each blithe rill 
That dances down the Highland hillj| 

Her blither melody. 
And now, my Lucy's way to cheer, 
She bids Ben-Cruach's echoes hear 
How closed the tale, my love whilere \ 

Loved for its chivalr}\ 
List how she tells, in notes of flame, 
" Child Roland to the dark tow<»r n'^* 






^EWCASTLE now must keep the H 
Speir-Adam's steeds must bid< 
staJJ, ^ 

Of Hartley-burn the bowmen bold ™ 

Must only shoot from battled wall ; 
And Liddesdale may buckle spur, 

And Teviot now may belt the brand, 
Taras and Ewes keep nightly stir, 
And Kskdale foray Cumberland. 
Of wasted fields and nlunder^H flnrUc 



Tst began his vigil bold, 

loon twelve summer nights was 



one both fair and full ; 

; vault of cloudless blue, 

ilet, dale, and rock, she threw 

jht composed and cool. 

•n the brown hilPs heathy breast, 

)land eyed the vale ; 

•e, distinguish'd from the rest, 

itering rocks uprear'd their crest, 

ntr of the fair distressed, 
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oy the dawn of morning light, 

Or evening's western flame, 
1 every tide, at every hour, 
I mist, in sunshine, and in shower, 

The rocks remained the same. 

IV. 

SFT has he traced the charmed mound, 
Oft climb'd its crest, or paced it round, 

Yet nothing might explore, 
ave that the crags so rudely piled, 
t distance seen, resemblance wild 

To a rough fortress bore, 
et still his watch the Warrior keeps, 
eeds hard and spare, and seldom sleeps. 

And drinks but of the well ; 
ver by day he walks the hill, 
nd when the evening gale is chill. 

He seeks a rocky cell, 
ike hermit poor to bid his bead, 
nd tell his Ave and his Creed, 
ivoking every saint at need, 

For aid to burst his spe\\» 



VVhi]e o'er its curve careering fast 
I^efore the fury of the blast 

The midniglit clouds are driv< 
The brooklet raved, for on the hill 
The upland showers had swoln the 
And doA\ n the torrents came ; 
Mutter^d the dii^tant thunder dread 
And frequent o*er tlie vale Was spri 

A sheet of lightnmg f!ame. 
Oe Vrixx, mthin his mountain cavf 
(No human stop the storm durst br 
To moody meditation gave 
Each faculty of soul, 



'Mongst desert hills, where, leagues aroj 
Dwelt but the gor-cock and the deer : 
As, starting from his couch of fern. 
Again he heard, in clangour stern. 
That deep and solemn swell ; 
Twelve times, in measured tone, it spoke,! 
Like some proud minster's pealing clock, | 

Or city's 'larum-bell. 
Vhat thought was Roland's first when fellj 
n that deep wilderness, the knell 

Upon his startled ear ? 
o slander warrior were I loth, 

af tirkiicf T U^' ' 



,onG ere mc i"""' 

That a"s^ve^•d to the knell; 

e/d^n in echoes rout.d-d-nd. 

Was toss'd from fcllto fell. 
And GUr:im:ira answer flung, 

X J 1- niVe responsive rung, 

As far as Denvent's dell. ^ 

vni. , 

JroRTH >ipon trackless darkness gaacd 
l°nrKni,ht,bedeafen.dand.n.,zecl. 
Till all was hush'd and sail, 

.,_ *^,v,-nt's sullen roar, 



,. Aiave thought some demo. 
.ame mounted on that car of fire, 

To do his errand dread, 
•"ar on the sloping valley's course, 
)n thicket, rock, and torrent hoarse, 
>hingle and Scrae, and Fell and Force,t 

A dusky light arose : 
^isplay'd, yet altered was the scene ; 
ark rock, and brook of silver sheen, 
en the gay thicket's summer green. 
In bloody tincture glows. 

IX. 

E VAUX had marked thA - - 



Crenel! + and paxapet appear, 
WJiile o'er the piie that mcEeor drea 

Makes momentaiy pause ; 
Then forth its solemn path it dretv\ 
And famter j et and fainter gre^ 
Those gloomy towers upon the view 

As its wild light withdraws. 

jBORTH from the ca^-e did Ral^ 
^K 0-er crag and stream, through] 
* bush ; 

Yet far he had not sped, 
Ere sunk was that portentrmc v^^rU*^ 



. -..V40 were heard, as when a guar 
Of some proud castle, holding ward, 

Pace forth their nightly round. 
The valiant Knight of Triermain 
Rung forth his challenge-blast again, 

But answer came there none ; 
\nd 'mid the mingled wind and rain, 
'darkling he sought the vale in vain. 

Until the dawning shone ; 
.nd when it dawnM, that wondrous sigl 
'istinctly seen by meteor-light. 

It all had pass'd away ! 
id that enchanted mount oncp ^^ — 



•1 , _r _„ 



day, 



0-..V1C ureeze, yet oft it waved 

Its mantle's dewy fold ; 
And still, when shook that filmy screen, \ 
Were towers and bastions dimly seen. 
And Gothic battlements between 

Their gloomy length unroird. 
Speed, speed, De Vaux, ere on thine eye\ 
Once more the fleeting vision die ! 

— The gallant Knight can speed 
\s prompt and light as, when the hound 
s opening, and the horn is wound. 

Careers the hunter's steed. 
>own the steep dell his course amai" 



TT«*.l- -! 



_^^x, uie water's high-swoln tide 
Seek other passage for its pride. 

XIV. 

I HEN ceased that thunder, TriermJ 
Surveyed the mound's rude front ag| 
And, lo ! the ruin had laid bare, 
Hewn in the stone, a winding stair. 
Whose moss'd and fractured steps mi| 

lend 
The means the summit to ascend ; 
Vnd by whose aid the brave De Vaux 
•egan to scale these magic rocks. 
And soon a platform won 



A no Ugh for six hundred years and 
Its strength had brooVd the tcmp< 
The scutcheon'd emblems which it 

Had suffered no decay : 
But from the eastern battlement 
A turret had made sheer descent. 
And, down in recent ruin rentj 

In the mid torrent lay. 
Else, o'er the Castle's brow sublime 
Insults of violence or of time 

Unfclt had passM away. 
In shapeless characters of yore, 
The gate this stern inscriotinn hr^r-^ 



w* munai builder's hsCnd 

This enduring fabric plann'd ; 
Sign and sigil, word of power, 
From the earth raised keep and tower. 
View it o'er, and pace it round,| 
Rampart, turret, battled mound. 
Dare no more I To cross the gate 
Vere to tamper with thy fate ; 

trength and fortitude were vain, 

iew it o'er— and turn again."- 

XVII. 

«HAT would I," said the Warrior bold] 
"If that my frame w^rA i^— ' 



fi3 



THE BHIDAL OF TRIERMAiN, 



Of his Strong hand, and straight gave v 
And, with rude crash ajid jarring bray, 

The rusty bohs wiihdraw ; 
f Jut o'er the threshold as he strode, 
And forward took the vaulted road. 
An unseen arnn, with force amain ^ 
The ponderous gate flung close again, 

And rusted bolt and bar 
Spontaneous took their place once mo: 
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.ght with each ornament extreme, 
t Gothic art, in wildest dream 
Of fancy, could devise ; 
Jut full between the Warrior's way 
And'the main portal arch, there lay 
An inner moat ; 
Nor bridge nor boat 
Affords De Vaux the means to cross 
The clear, profound, and silent fosse. 
His arms aside in haste he flings. 
Cuirass of steel and hauberk rings, 
And down falls helm, and down the shield 
Rough with the dints of many a field. 
Fair was his manly form, and fair 
His keen dark eye, and close curPd hair, 
When, all unarm'd, save that the brand 
Of well-proved metal graced his hand, 
With nought to fence his dauntless breast 
But the close gipon'st under- vest. 
Whose sullied buff the sable stains 
Of hauberk and of mail retains, — 
Roland De Vaux upon the W\rcv 
Of the broad moat stood ptom^X. Vo W 



w««wx«A as ne stroc 

And forward took the vaulted roa 
An unseen arm, with force amain^ 
The ponderous gate fiung close a| 

And rusted bolt and bar 
Spontaneous took their place onc4 
While the deep arch with sullen r 

Retum'd their surly jar. 
" Now closed is the gin and the pi 

By the Rood of Lanercost I 
But he that would win the war-wo 

May rue him of his boast." 
Thus muttering, on the Warrior w 



.^wfcwccn ine Warrior's way 

And'the main portal arch, there lay 
An inner moat ; 
Nor bridge nor boat 
Affords De Vaux the means to cross 
The clear, profound, and silent fosse. 
4is arms aside in haste he flings, 
Tuirass of steel and hauberk rings, 
ind down falls helm, and down the shield,| 
ough with the dints of many a field, 
air was his manly form, and fair 
is keen dark eye, and close curPd hair, 
hen, all unarmed, save that the branH 



,,e avails so v,iu<= ^_ 
h feats of prKi*^* 1 

eofoW. 1 

cou«ter'dbeie, 1 

.seent'dtoblow. | 

J desert drear, 

igantic loe, 
-nffiniTibis-^e, 

'^ -I. strange in f^«. 



wnose Droad folding leaves of state 
IS framed a wicket window-grate, 
And ere he ventured more, 
* gallant Knight took earnest view 
5 grated wicket-window through. 

XX. 

FOR his arms ! Of martial weed 
Had never mortal knight such need !— 
{pied a stately gallery ; all 
low-white marble was the wall, 
The vaulting, and the floor ; 
contrast strange ! on either hand 
e stood array 'd in sable band 



In savage pomp were set ; ^^ 
A quiver on their shoulders lay, 
And in their hand an assagay. 
Such and so silent stood ihcy there, 
That Roland well nigh hoped 
i He saw a band of statues rare, 

^ Station'd the gazer's sou! to scare ; 

But, when the ticket oped, 
Each grisly^ beast 'gan upvvard drain 
Roird his griin eye, arid spread his i 
Scented the air, and lick'd his jaw j 
While these weird Maids, in 
tongue. 
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life or death I hold my word ! " 
Yith that he drew his trusty sword, 
Caught down a banner from the wall, 
And entered thus the fearful hall. 

XXIII. 

SN high each wayward Maiden threw 
Her swarthy arm, with wild halloo I 
On either side a tiger sprung — 
Against the leftward foe he flung 
The ready banner, to engage 
With tangling folds the brutal rage ; 
The right-hand monster in mid air 
He struck so fiercely and so fair, 
Through gullet and through spinal bone, 
The trenchant blade hath sheerly gone. 
His grisly brethren ramp'd and yelFd, 
But the slight leash their rage withheld, 
Whilst, 'twixt their ranks, the dangerous road 
Firmly, though swift, the champion strode. 
Safe to the gallery's bound he drew, 
Safe pass'd an open portal through ; 
And when against pursuit \ve ^\m^ 
"^he gate, judge if the echoes ywxv^ \ 




W*i 105^4 frm feft lo ^ , 
And r- 



And Lei^im hd^us iheir echoes $d 
As for as Der^ent-5 ^cQ. 1 



TUL 



ORTH 1^00 tmcklc5« dark^csai 

Tl>e Kni-ht, bedeafen^d and ainl 

Tiii aH was hushd and still. 
Save the <:\vnin to...,^-.^' « 



XXIV. 

tiu:ia. buna! Oar batch is bone ! 
^v!l: Ijiil once mort tbt tropic snn. 
i.l.i'..ii beams of nortbrrn ban, 
/.ir:'cjril. fartiocU ! $nrni, borra ! 

' ^icc hiinbrcb nrars o'er this cold ^\tn 
ti.itn t:;r pale snn come rounb agen ; 
^::t cf uvMX, till nob, bath ne'er 
•n.Kci) to cross tbe ]$;Ul of ^ear. 

■ o^'l I. ■.:: ! i!'C'u. luIio^.c D'.iuntlcs.i hr.ut 
i' ■.:: :• -. f:c:r. c;:: liMiD to p.ut. 




XXV u 



8n 



"I 

3ft: 



Braid the hair ot gin^ miu i>^^« , 
Bid your streams of gold expand 
O'er proud London's thirsty land, 
De Vaux of weahh saw never need. 
Save to purvey him arms and steed, 
And all the ore be dei^'d to hoard 
Inlays his helm, and hilts his sword. 
Thus gently parting from their hold, 
He left, unmoved, the dome of gold* 
XXV rii. 
I ND now the morning sim was higl 
Dc VaiEX was ivcary, faint, und t\ry 
When, lo ! a plashing sound he hears, 



H 1 



. V* ana aark, seem'd as it led 

To the lone dwelling of the dead, 
Whose memory was no more. 

XXIX. 

fERE stopped D"e Vaux an ins| 
space, 
To bathe his parched lips and face, 

And mark'd with well-pleased eye. 
Refracted on the fountain stream, 
In rainbow hues the dazzling beam 

Of that gay summer sky. 
His senses felt a mild control, 
Like that which lulls the wearv snni 



^n uistant down the fai 

These Maids enlink'd in sister 

Who, late at bashful distai 

Now tripping from thi 
shade, 
Nearer the musing champion dj 
And, in a pause of seeming awe 

Again stand doubtful now ? 
Ah, that sly pause of witching p 
That seems to say, " To please 

Be yours to tell us ho«^ " 



ah lent each shapely nail, 
lark sumah gave the eye 
id and more lustrous dye. 
ess veil of misty lawn, 
i disarrangement, drawn 
form and bosom o'er, 
le eye, or tempt the touch, 
;sty showed all too much — 
much — yet promised more. 

XXXI. 

lNTLE Knight, a while delay," 
Thus they sung, " thy toilsome way 
w*» nj»v thp dtitv due 



_ ^ __ «^^^ci 3 more you pnxe, 
Flatterers find tbem in our eyes, 

*' Stay, ihenj gentle Warrior, staj 
Rest till ev ening steal on day ; 
Stay, O, stay ! — in yonder bowers 
We will braid tby locks with flow 
Spread the feast ajid fill the win^ 
Charm thy car with sounds divin 
Weave our dances till delight 
^'icld to langour, clay to nij^ht. 

" Then shall she you most aporo 



,. ijiuic look. 

And meet rebuke, 
He lack'd the heart or time ; 
As round the band of sirens trip, 
He kissed one damsel's laughing lip, 
And pressed another's proffer'd hand, 
Spoke to them all in accents bland. 
But broke their magic circle through ; 
" Kind Maids," he said, " adieu, adieu I 
My fate, my fortune, forward lies." 
-le said, and vanished from their eyes ; 
Jut, as he dared that darksome way, 
till heard behind their lovely lav • 



Tliat dogg*d him on that dreadfa 
Deep pits, and lakes of waters dl 
Tliey sliow'dj but showed not bofl 
riiesc scenes of desolate despairj 
These smothering clouds of pois« 
How gladly had De Vaux exchai 
Though 'twere to (^icc yon tigers 

Nayj soothful bards have sai 
So perilous his state seem'd now. 
He whh'd him under arbour bou 

With Asia's willing maid, 
ful sound ! at distance 



- ^xunour, theme of story, 
•^ Think on the reward before ye ! 
mger, darkness, toil despise ; 
is Ambition bids thee rise. 

■le that would her heights ascend, 
my a weary step must wend ; 
ad and foot and knee he tries ; 
s Ambition's minions rise. 

' not now, though rough the way, 
ne*s mood brooks no delay ; 
the boon that's spres'^ ^ 



*. w,*- ^,,..^uv»^ j%.ijijvi, TTiiiuKj uruEUi 
Was bound with golden jonci 

^JmF Europe seem'd the damsels 
'5^ The fi.rst a nyinph of lively G 
Whose easjr step and latighmg ey< 
Het borrow- d air of awe belie ; 

The next a maid of Spain, 
Dark-eyed, dark-hair d, sedatCj ye 
VVIijte ivory skin and tress of goljd 
Her shy and bashful comrade told 

For daug^hter of Almaine* 
These maidens bore a royal robe, 



.V* loittt lourth Maiden hold, 

But unadorned with gems and gold, 
Of glossy laurel made. 

XXXVI. 

»T once to brave De Vaux knelt dowr 
These foremost Maidens three, 
And profTer'd sceptre, robe, and crown, 

Liegedom and seignorie, 
) cr many a region wide and fair, 
)estined, they said, for Arthur's heir j 

But homage would he none : — 
Rather,'' he said, " De Vaux would ride. 
Warden of the Border-side, 



j 

ii 



^ ** ^cpt, sne smilal ' 

ft seem'd that the repentant Seer 

Her sleep of many an hundred ye 

With gentk dreams beguiledi 

XXXVtIT, 

JjI'H AT form of maiden lo\eline 
^ ^Twixt childhood and 'twixt 
That ivory chair^ tliai sylvan dres 
The arms and ancles bare, expres 

Of Lyulph's tale the truth* 
Still upon her gami^nt's hem 
Vanoc's blood mnde purple gem^ 
And the warder of command 



L/oubtful how he should destroy 

Long-enduring spell ; 
[)oubtful, too, when slowly rise 
3ark-fringed lids of Gyneth's eyes, 

What these eyes shall tell. — 
St. George ! St. Mary ! can it be, 
hat they will kindly look on me ! '' 

XXXIX. 

SeNTLY, lo ! the Warrior kneels, 
^ Soft that lovely hand he steals, 
t to kiss, and soft to clasp — 
; the warder leaves her grasp ; 
Lightning flashes rr<\y'' *i-- •' 



The crown that Druidess ha<i 

Of tlie green laurel -bay. 

And tliis was what remained c 

The wealth of each enchaniec 

The Garland and the Da: 

liut whore should Warrior set 

Due to high worth for daring 

Except from Lov^E and F 



Condusfon, 



I. 
Y Lucy, when the Maid i 



^V^ 4-,«1- 



Cnow, too, that when a pilg 
^n morning mist or evening 

Along the mountain loi 
T^hat fairy fortress often mc 
His gaze upon the castled r 

Ofthe ValleyofSt. Jo 
liut never man since brave 

The charmed portal v 




Ring all their joys m uiw - 

Of luxury and ease ; 
And, O ! beside these simple knaves, 
How many better-born are slaves 

To such coarse joys as these. 
Dead to the nobler sense that glows 
When nature's grander scenes unclose ! 
But, Lucy, we will love them yet, 
The mountain's misty coronet. 

The greenwood, and the wold ; 
And love the more, that of their maze 
Adventure high of other days 

Bv ancient bards is told. 



mih i^e §mnHtBB, 



kt k 



\'\\ 







pFoU the 
auntless 





Introduction. 

f HERE is a mood of min^ 

r W known, "*' ™"''' ^^e all 

' On r7mi«.«i.. 




»* D-xi r^ 



i^^if*- amE, 



^ wroxi, the rattling di> 
-.w lurning-lathe for framing gin\crack 
The amateur's blotch'd pallet thou n 

claim, 
^ort, and air-pump, threatening frogs 

mice, 
(Murders disguised by philosophic name. 
And much of trifling grave, and mucl 

buxom game. 

en 01 the books, to catch thy dro 

glance 
\piled, what bard the catal'^'^- 



among ! 

Each hath his refuge whom 
-For me, I love my study-fire 
And con right vacantly som« 
Displaying on the couch eac 
Till on the drowsy page the '. 
And doubtful slumber ha 

theme ; 
While antique shapes of k 

grim, 
Damsel and dwarf, in long p 
And the romancers tnlp ^^'-' 



, ^ Aiisman, and broad- wing'd 1 
9ugh taste may blush and frown, and 
reason mock. 

at such season, too, will rhymes unsoi 
ange themselves in some romantic lay 
which, as things unfitting graver thoug 
burnt or blotted on some wiser day.— 
e few survive — and, proudly let me say, 
: not the critic's smile, nor dread \ 
frown ; 

well may serve to while an hour awa 
♦es the volume ask f-^" - 




^IST to the valorous deeds tl 

ij done [Idn 

By Harold the DauntlesSj Coi 



Count Witikind came of a regal stra 
And roved with his Norsemen 

the main. 
Woe to the realms which he coasted 1 
\\T,^r, r^y^^AA'inrr of KiooH. aiid rcndinff 



d^ 



nds of France naa nis uiunicia 

L ; 

lere to plunder, yet still 

aad fora/d on Scottish hill : 

erry England's coast 

ent he saiFd, for he won the 

I so far his ravage they knew, 
gleam'd white 'gainst the welkin 

d bugle to arms did call, 
asten'd to man the wall, 
id inland his fury to 'scape, 



That he sought in her bosom 

dwelL 
He enter'd flie Humber in feari 
And disembark'd with his Dani 
Three Earls came against him 

train, — 
Two hath he taken, and c 

slain. 
Count Witikind left the H 

strand, 
And he wasted and warr'd in 

land. 

l?nf fl-»o Qovrvr» Tv'inrr woe n Qi'rP 



. wN/iisume the strongest 
It which moulders hemp and steel, 
rtal arm and nerve must feel, 
the Danish band," whom Count Wit 

led, 
ny wax'd aged, and many were dead : 
iself found his armour full weight) 

bear, 
\kled his brows grew, and hoary 

hair; 

an'd on a staff, when his step w( 

abroad, 

aticnt his palfrey, when <=-*- 



Pmsts"S3*rf ihon slay, ati^ cEuS 
Time it is now to repentance to ti; 
Fiends hast thou worshtpp'dj w 

rite, 
Leave now the darkness, and i 

light : 
O I while life and space are giver 
Turn thee yet, and think of Heavi 
That stern old heathen his head I 
And on the good prelate he siedf| 
*^ Give me broad lands on the W 

Tyne, 
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Ikind was a joyful man, 

lie faith than the lands that he 



church of Durham is dress'd for 

iay, 

are rank'd in their solemn array : \ \ 

e the Count, in a bear-skin warm, . ^ 

I Hilda his concubine's arm. 

before Saint Cuthbert's shrine, 

tice unwonted at rites divine ; JJj 

i the gods of heathen race, 

It his head at the font of grace. 

as the grisly old proselyte's look, 

riest who baptized him grew pale i\ 

shook ; i 

Id monks mutter'd beneath their 

1, 

n so stubborn can never spring 

1!"— 

VII. 

arose that grim convett\\.^^ 

ward he hied him 'wViett ^xA^^ <^^ 



5H- 



UCUUIU } 

'ard Ibey pass'd, till fairly did sR 
ion and cross on the bosoro of Tyne ; ^i 
full in front did that fortress lour, Vj 

arksDme strength witli its bitttress and | i 

tower : 
le castle-gate was young Harold there, 
lit ^Vitikind*s only ofifspring and heir. 



viti. 



j^^^jj r. 




«« lu nis nand he bore, 

spikes were clotted with recent gore ; 
lis back a she- wolf, and her wolf-ci 

twain, 
ie dangerous chase that morning slain 
2 was the greeting his father he made, 
2 to the Bishop, — while thus he said :- 

IX. 

J HAT priest-led hypocrite art thou, 
With thy humbled look and th 
monkish brow, 
a shaveling who studies to cheat hi 
vow? 



Ihcn ye worshipped with ritej 

gods belonif, 
With the deed of the brave^ an 

the strong ; 
And now, in thine age to dotagi 
Wilt thou patter thy crimes 

monkj 
Lay down thy mail-shirt for 

hair, 
Fasting and scoui^e, like a sla 

bear 
Or, at best, be admitted in sloth! 
To batten with priest and with n 



^ wrath and remain at peace :— 
he debt of repentance I've paid, 
he church has a recompense made, 
truth of her doctrines I prove with 
y blade. 

oning to none of my actions I owe, 
St to my son such accounting will 
ow. 

ak I to thee of repentance or truth, 
IT from thy childhood knew reason 
ruth? 
to the wolf and the bear in her den ; 





J'ad broke out ; 
^«tbeb,ood„fs,ai„foe™e„, 

'^'^ thou W.t not truth, th 

meld, ' 

^- a price, he brave faith th 
tors held. 

^«'« this woJf,»-a«d the ca, 
«t:u /"""^P'^'n'- 
i-h^Iavyakcandeivefoodto 
again, 

The face of f,;,^ <•„., 



w^iieKy and deep the gr- 
tien the holy sign on the earth was ti 
e fierce old Count unsheathed his bi 
t the calmer Prelate sta/d his hand, 
.et him pass free ! — Heaven knov 

hour, — 
t he must own repentance's power, 
y and weep, and penance bear, 
he hold land by the Tyne and 

Wear."— 

in scorn and in wrath from his fathe 

gone 

; Harold the Dauntlp^*^ ^ 



" U «AU«AUUy «UU UlC OIC ««a 

a-jghter, the song, and the cryi 
!e:sczu came dam'rously in 
i cf Danesmen, Xorweyan, and 



rr ir. the contention gave o'er, 
r: the rushes that st^e^^''d ibc 




oam, 
d unfriended, an exile from 

2 deep thunder, the plashing of 

red lightning through shot-hole 

ane ; 

said the page, " on the shelter- 

rold 

1 is wandering in darkness and 

h he was stubborn, and wayward, 



g in life and lo 



iers, it lightens 

id burst from his 
[sire, 

.dexpell'dbyte 

vc him shelter or 




To forget 'mid your goblets the pride of 

North! 
id you, ye cowl'd priests, who have pie 

in store, 
ust give Gunnar for ransom a palfrey a 

ore."— 

XVI. 

*HEN, heeding full little of ban or 
curse, 
has seized on the Prior of Jorvau 

purse : 
it Mcneholfs Abbot next morning 1: 












-c 

^ 1 




nd man on earth, more hateful still, 
he very fountain-head of ill ? 
desperate of life, and careless of death, 
over of bloodshed, and slaughter, and sa 
uch must thou be with me to roam, 
iid such thou canst not be — ^back, 
home!" 

XVIII. 

foUNG Gunnar shook like an as] 
I bough, 
he heard the harsh voice and beheld i 

dark brow, 
1 half he r#»Tv»nf«'' ^-- 




Tbe meeter page to foUowme.'-. 



-viung, that mood so 
lat loved the couch of heath and fer 
ar from hamlet, tower, and town, 
3re than to rest on driven down ; 
lat stubborn frame, that sullen mood, 
en deem'd must come of aught but go 
d they whispered, the great Master P 

was at one 
h Harold the Dauntless, Cc 

Witikmd's son. 

JCX. 

'. ARS after years had gone and fled. 
The good old Prelate l'**" ' 
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atever would break, or whatever 

)uld bend j 

' hath he clothed htm in cope and in 

Chapter of Durham has met at his 

.11. 

car ye not, brethren j^^ the proud 

ishop said, 

ur vassal, the Danish Coimt Wiii- 

nd's dead ? 

old and his Roods hath he given 

church for the love of Heaven, 

h founded a chantry with stipend 



E 
A 

1- 

I 
i 
1 




*woo, aiiu lunouSy and 1 

r renown blows a note of fame, 
I a note of fear, when she sound 

name: 
:h of bloodshed and much of scathe 
e been their lot who have wakec 

wrath, 
e him these lands and lordships stii 
^en in its hour may change his will ; 
f reft of gold, and of living bare, 
ril counsellor is despair." — 
had he said, but the Prelate frown\ 
lurmur'd his brethren who sate arou 



the beart mat loves nui lucu 
2p recess of the wild-wood glen, 
roe and red-deer find sheltering den, 
hen the sun is in his power. 
II. 

S merry, perchance, is the fading leaf 

lat follows so soon on the gathered 

sheaf, 

hen the green-wood loses the name ; 

is then the forest bound, 

he red-breast's note, and the rustling 

soimd 

5t-nipt leaves that are dropping round, 




Of beauty wan and [^a 
in. 
; AIR MetcUll was a woodland miit 
Her father a rover of greefl 
shade, 
By forest sLaU^tes undismay'dj 

Who lived by bow and quiver ; 
Well known was Wulfstanc's archay. 
By merry Tyue both on moor and lea, 
Through wooded Weardale's glens so 
AVcU beside Stanhope's wild-wood trei 

And well on Ganlesse river. 
Vr-f frpp though he tresoass'd on wo( 



,^v* aim her spell-glance fle 
Than when from Wulfstane's bendec 
Sprung forth the grey-goose shaf 

IV. 

gET had this fierce and dreaded pa 
So Heaven decreed, a daughter fa 
None brighter crown'd the bed, 
\ Britain's bounds, of peer or prince, 
^r hath, perchance, a lovelier since 
In this fair isle been bred. 
I nought of fraud, or ire, or ill, 
> known to gentle Metelill,-^ 
A simple maiden sh** • 



Yet could that heart, so simple, profe 
The early dawn of stealing love : 

Ah r gentle maid, beware ! ■ 
The power who, now so mild a guest, 
Gives dajigerous yet delicious zest 
To the calm pleasures of thy breast, 
Will soqn, a tynmt o'er the rest. 

Let none his empire share. 

|[NE mom, in kirtle green arrayed 
Deep in the wood the maiden strai 
And, where a fountain sprung, 



;t, 



.. KK*uu«m wean tor IQ^ettltll ! " 

VII. 

fUDDEN she stops — and start 
A weighty hand, a glove of st 
Upon her shrinking shoulders laid 
Fearful she tum'd, and saw, disma 
A Knight in plate and mail array'< 
His crest and bearing worn and fr 

His surcoat soil'd and riven, 
Form*d like that giant race of yore 
Whose long-continued crimes out- 

The sufferance of Heaven. 
Stern accents made V>'*^ r.^^- 



irthly warrior of the wold, 
1 com'st to chide mine accents bold 
nother, Jutta, knows the spell, 
oon and midnight pleasing well 
The disembodied ear ; 
let her powerful charms atone 
ught my rashness may have done, 
Ind cease thy grasp of fear." — 
laugh'd the Knight-^his laught 
sound 

n the hollow helmet drown'd ; 
irred visor then he raised, 
eadv nn fh** ,v.«:j-- 



^a-w 



\i^ 









;e1t 



t&-ys*=' 



.8.il^»« 



Aot^^-'^l.oft.*^* 







ooA 






(ace 



^.-,^iu soon i come 
w woo my love, and bear her home 

X. 

SOME sprung the maid without a 
As leveret 'scaped from greyl 
jaws ; 
But still she lock'd, howe'er distressed, 
rhe secret in her boding breast ; 
>reading her sire, who oft forbade 
er steps should stray to distant glade, 
ght came — to her accustomed nook 
r distaff aged Jutta took, 
1 by the lamp's imperfect glow 
eh Wulfstan** ' 



i>>ismiss your fears and your surpi 
Tis I— that Maid hath told my ta 
Or, trembler, did thy courage fail 
It recks not — it is I demand 
Fair Metelill in marriage band ; 
Harold the Dauntless I, whose ns 
Is brave men's boast and caitiffs' 
The parents sought each other's e 
With awe, resentment, and surpri 
Wulfstane, to quarrel prompt, beg 
The stranger's size and thews to s 
lUit as he scann'd, his courage su 
And from uneaiml cfr-'.c^ i-- ^ 



jfuge of a maiden coy." 

, " A powerful baron's heir 

s in her heart an interest fair." — 

fle — whisper in his ear, 

Harold is a suitor here ! *' — 

I at length she sought delay : 

Id not the Knight till morning stay ? 

as the hour — ^he there might rest 

»m, their lodge's honoured guest." 

ere her words,—- her craft might cast 

nour'd guest should sleep his last : 

ot to-night — but soon/' he swore, 

>uld return, nor 1p^v#» fi^«— " 



• "■■'■■i-ir^bss^^^*''' ■- 






•*"i .- ""^ 5 



:..--5-d*i'^ 




^^osist as tnine 
. « Muc to slay some peasant's kine, 
i grain in auttimn stonns to steep, 
thorough fog and fen to sweep, 
1 hag-ride some poor rustic's sleep ? 
tuch mean mischief worth the fame 
K>rceress and witch's name ? 
le, which with all men's wish conspires 
I thy deserts and my desires, 
imn thy corpse to penal fires ? 
n thee, witch ! aroint ! aroint ! 
now shall put thy schemes in joint ? 
save this trusty arrow's point, 
he dark dincri-* - 



i>ut ke, and thou, and yon pal 
(That shall be yet more pallid 
Before she sink behind the de 
Thou, she, and Harold too, sh 
\Vhat Jutta knows of charm o 
Thus muttering, to the door s! 
Her >vay>vard steps, and forth 
And left alone the moody sire 
To cherish or to slake his ire. 

XYI. 

^|aR faster than belong'd t< 
^?Jk Has Jutta made her pilg^ 
A priest has mot h^^ - - ' 



^aked ana ictt^^v.^ 

e moss the scared curlew ; 

cataract the oak 

aeard the raven's croak ; 

cat, which sought his prey, 

i'd, and started from her way. 

ieer'd her journey lone 

ell and rocking stone : 

ahallow'd hymn of praise, 

od of heathen days. 

XVII. 

invocniion« 



^.* »gce 30& or ftcnir r 
^cx others on t^ moob attcnb 
^tt^ pra|{cr snb tiintd — Inttn's nrmi 
^rt ntcromantic foorb« nnb t^arms ; 
gliru » t^e gpcU, tbat, xttttr'b otttf , j 
$^all ioahe ^^5 |||[a0ttr from bis trance 
$baht bts rtb manston-bouse of pain, 
^nb burst ^is scben-iimcs-tbisttb cbain ! 
$0 ! rom'st tbon tre tbt spell is spohe ? 
J ofon tfeif prcstnct, ^crntborh.'* — 

XVIII. 

|AUGHTER of dust," the Deep 
said, 



)re it set. 

, church in strife, 

5 chance his life; 

our of need, 

r counsels speed. - 

,::.,fo. seven leagu' 

d at the sound ; 
slowly died 




_-v •> vu,w • 



, obuiic gave place, 
d, starting from its balanced base, 
U'd thundering down the moon-light c 
echo'd moorland, rock, and fell ; 
) the moon-light tarn it dash'd, 
ir shores the sounding surges lash'd, 
nd there was ripple, rage, and foam 
on that lake, so dark and lone, 
id and pale the moonbeam shone 
; Jutta hied her home. 



\:£LA 4»f(vu .^^^-^^„ 



I 



I^^REY towers of Uiajham I Iheri 

Ijnij once a time 

&^^ I viewed your battlements mth< 

vagtie hope. 
As brightens life in its first dm 

prime ; 
Xot ihnt e'en then came within fancy*s 
A vision vain of mitre, throne, or cope ; 



1 records stored of deeds long sine 

forgot ; 
re might I share my Surtees' happie 

lot, 
> leaves at will his patrimonial field 
-ansack every crypt and hallow'd spot, 
from oblivion rend the spoils they yiel- 
toring priestly chant and clang of knight 

shield. 

n is the wish— since other cares demanc 
:h vacant hour, and in another clime ; 



^^^^^5 



;^,R on t.e half-see. streams «- 
'^^"^^"t'.rttcGotKu: turrets g 

^Vhere tower and buttress «se 

"a*!^^ in the massive donjon 1. 
And girdkd in the im* ^ 

Andfromtheircrcurtpeall 

bank i^«rr < 

. . 1..11 ..r\fh summons long - 



find waved it in its wanton play 

So light and gamesomely. 
The scenes which morning beams reveal 
ts sounds to hear, its gales to feel 
n all their fragrance round him steal, 
t melted Harold's heart of steel, 
nd, liardly wotting why, 
e dofPd his helmet's gloomy pride, 
ad hung it on a tree beside, 

Laid mace and falchion by, 
id on the green sward sate him down, 
d from his dark habitual frown 

Relaxed his ruereed hmw — 



Tospca 

So v^en tlie lflai:M% Ukim sluiafe, 
Tbe ^lid p^nm en tbe hnitk 
Wail9 loi^ lo see tfacm w^ave mod siDl| 

£xe ^ dare bmve the fionl, 4 

And o&eB, after dioubdiil peuzse, < 

His &t^ advances cr witlidi:^w^ : 
Fearful to more the sfauAbeiiiig ire I 
Of hts fietii lotdf tfatts s£iood the sqiiuij 

Till Harold raised his eye. 
That ^anced as whea athwart the shi 
T if the difpersins: tempest-cloud 

The bursting sunbeams fly. 



^ ^ v»*» AA19 martial coi 

Heymar the Scald, with harp's high so 
Summoned the chiefs who slept around 
Couch'd on the spoils of wolf and bear, 
They roused like lions from their lair, 
rhen rush'd in emulation forth 
To enhance the glories of the north. — 
^roud Eric, mightiest of thy race, 
Vhere is thy shadowy resting place ? 
1 wild Valhalla hast thou quaffed 
rom foeman's skull metheglin draught, 
r wand'rest where thy cairn was piled 
3 frown o'er oceans wide and wild ? 



rest il^ttf gfocllcr of iht Cairn I — 

m;ig not rest : from realms nhx 
s bout of batile anb of bar, 
mqncst forongbt foitb bloobn banb 
Canttel's tliffs anb Jorban's stranb, 
n Obm's barltkt son tonlb bannt 
turban'b raa of S^crmagannt." 

VII. 

\CE," said the Knight, "the noble 

Scald 
rlike fathers' deeds recalPd, 
^er strove to soothe the son 




fjE«" in. — sn£] 

T^nnp: lEcak it iramr., ant 51 
''•Oi?'^ gondii^ page, ""eva 
Kj cnmssei — diere hit vanii 

If: sefn^ i^ :•:' ITT masiers' 
."r T'rr.i £211: re "u-ert ibe sudde 



judge the spirit of our line — 
: bold Berserkar's rage divine, 
ough whose inspiring, deeds are wrc 
t human strength and human thougl 
m full upon his gloomy soul 
champion feels the influence roll, 
iwims the lake, he leaps the wall — 
is not the depth, nor plumbs the fall 
lielded, mail-less, on he goes 
ly against a host of foes : 
r spears he holds like withered reeds 
r mail like maiden's silken weeds ; 
gainst a hundrpH wHi i^« ^*~-v- 



Thou know'st the signs of look and lii 
When 'gins that rage to overbrim — 
Thou know*st when I am moved, and 
And when thou seest me roll mine eye 
Set my teeth thus, and stamp my foot 
Regard thy safety and be mute ; 
lUit else speak boldly out whatever 
1 s fitting that a knight should hear. 
I love thee, youth. Thy lay has powe 
l^pon my dark and sullen hour ; — 
So Christian monks are wont to say 
Peinons of old were charm'd away ; 
ihon f.>'ir nnf T will rn<?hlv deem 



ntervalstoniuB 
.tbemelodiousstnng, 

„»oody breast app^ 
ag charm of harmony, 
^i,;.\f and half exprest, 

ed hau, auu rest.— 

i„g song convey d the re 

I. 



m (BMcn his ^ctfr to cuxh is &s 
f^r foni ha j^usp his foic^imt t 
Sot tBsrsc. Ox ui^iMtf 1 uin T^ y * ^fy 
i^btn bt Ii^s txJkc hn tpoinun !^ 

X. 

''Mow now, fiond boy? 

!^ think 01,'' 
Said Harold, •*of feir Metemir 
" She may be &ir," the page n 

As through the strings he 
" She may be fair ; but yet," h 

And then the strain he ch; 



obt WS ^**^ 
Albert tb« 

tbt bo^ ^ 

,bt to xscxc' 
jiow S^^ 

B tbttt tV 




«tffcl5tl»kl5,lrt,„. 



XI. 



HEN smiled the Dane-«T1 
well •^'^ 

■The virtues of our maidens teU 



:hine honoured louiocw^. 
itum'd with such ill rede 
3 on some desperate deed.** — 

XII. 

/ errest ; Jutta wisely said, 
that comes suitor to a maid, 
in marriage, should provide, 
1 a dwelling for his bride — 
•'s by the Tyne and Wear 
:laim'd."— " O, all too dear, 
)o dangerous the prize, 
I it won," young Gunnar cries ; — 
*^;c Tutta's fresh device. 



Thither will I, in manner due 

As Jutta bade, my claim to sue. 

,A"d, if to right me they are loath 
nien woe to church and chanter 

Now shift the scene, and Jet thee 
And our next entry be Saini Cum 



J( 



Sfant0 ]M0trrt|^, 



I. 

s many a bard hath sung the 
solemn gloom 

the long Gothic aisle and stonc- 

ribb'd roof, 
)pying shrine, and gorgeous tomb, 
screen, and altar glimmering far 



ie ozr •■ K >"ryi ^om the rags ot 

:£ act oa cor ancient &ne the 

ibexr b^ot zeal ga^e o'er thdr 

: the niirtyrd saint and storied 

.\Zjz'. r-.iracles had ^aced the 




— wxwk/ijr tOlU 

Matthew and Morton we as such 

own — 
And such (if fame speak truth) the hoi 
Barrington. 

II. 
w UT now to earlier and to ruder tim 
^ As subject meet, I tune my rug^ 

rhymes, 
'elling how fairly the chapter was met, 
nd rood and books in seemly order set 
uge brass-clasp'd volumes, which 
hand 

r Studion*! r»ri*oe* U.-i^ 



t decree stidl lei!^ilbCQ*fl mw. 
L xnd sSeoi eacli salt there, 
I in Us oaki^ cbair ; 
fur head!, aor faoad* nor focKf tlief stin^dj 
Tor lock of laav no^ t^^ess of beard ; 
jid of their eyes seviere, alone 
'he tft inkle ^owr'd they wcne not stone, 

uu 
ilHF. Prelate was to s^riAech arii^rpWH. 



I 



ron both gave w«.^, 
)ng bolts, the hinges bray, 
n angel or saint they can call, 
>ld the Dauntless in midst of the 

IV. 

save ye, my masters, both rocket 

nd rood, 

hop with mitre to Deacon with 

d! 

tands Count Harold, old Witikind^s 

t 
- 'Xr the lands which his ancestors 



The church hath no fieft for an tinS 

Dane, 
Thy father was wise, and his treasu^ 

given, 
That the priests of a chantry migW 

him to heaven ; 
And the fiefs which whilom he possi 

his due, 
Have lapsed to the church, and been^ 

anew 
To Anthony Conyers and Alberic Vef 
For the service Saint Cuthbert'sbless'd 



. of service, both Lonycio 

f your chancel is all they will 

1, 

of stone and a corslet of lead. — 

lar !— the tokens ! "—and, severed 

JW, 

nd a hand on the altar he threw. 

idder^d with terror both Canon and 

onk, 

iw the glazed eye and the counten- 

ce shrunk, 

.t-^^„ Con vers the half-grizzled 



1 battle at the church's task? 
^as it to SQch you gave the place 
f Harold with the hea\7 mace? 
ind me between the Wear and Tyne 
knight will wield this club of mine,— 
i\e him my iiefs, and I will say 
here's wit beneath the cowl of grey."' 
e raised It, rough with many a slain, 



1 



„UJj: _1 It 



Jirough your chancd, ten stroKca 
nir bell, 

I am with you — grave fathers, 
ivelL" 

VII. 

I'd from their presence, he clashed 
he oak door, 

clang of his stride died away on the 
or; 

head from his bosom the Prelate 
»rears 
ghost-seer's look when the ghost 



, bis Cia»»*» -^ 
It, and 'tis 



death 



j:^ietbatmomingl«i 



\ 



that 



lie 



^(^.'t^as thus 




^ . >.u ujtmi Detter thac I ; 

t sooner than Vinsauf fillM me my w 
ss'd me his jest, and laugfa'd at mine, 
ough the buck were of Bearpark, of 1 

deaux the vine, 
th the dullest hermit Td rather dine 
an oaken cake and a draught of 
Tync. 

IX. 

lALWAYN the leech spoke ncxt- 

kncw 
1 plant that loves the sun and dew, 
ipecial those whose juice can jrain 






"seir 




^ yji. wiauom IS on thy brow 

ly days, thy nights, in cloister pent 
e still to mystic learning lent ;— 
iselm of Jarrow, in thee is my hope 
ou well may St give counsel to Pr« 
Pope." 

XI. 

' NSWER'D the Prior—" 'Tis wi 
* use 

1 to delay what we dare not refuse 
granting the boon he comes hit 

ask, 
pe for the giant gigantic task ; 



The churchmen were hush'd — In his mantle 

of skin, 
With his mace on his shoulder, Count Harold 

strode in. 
There was foam on his lips, there was fire in 

his eye, 
l\ -. rliafed by attendance, his fury was 

ni;^!!. 
■■ iio! liisliop,"" he said, ''dost thou grant 

n^L my claim? 




„ vruuid you, Sir Prelate, ha> 
make sport 
^'or the cowls and the shavelings I 

in thy court ? 
Say what shall he do?— From tht 

shall he tear 
The lead bier of thy patron, and hea 

air, 
Vnd through the long chancel make Cu 
take wing, 
ith the speed of a bullet dismiss'd frc 

sling?''— 
ay, spare such ^" ' 



the gohkt. 



XIII. 

''' """^^'el, Hugh Me„evi«e, 
''"•^"->'-Cp,-Ceof„,ose 



'■<^'gi»S- to fury, 



°"'"y music's 




ore lo tbc foe tbcji boulb inorh bn \^is io'iii, 

c anb bistuff to cut^ ^utb bt gibcu, 

r.uhcu mn Sjicll," suib tbc Outcast of bcubcit. 

ill pin these spinbles ;it mibnigbt boar, 

Ebfrn spinble sbnll rise u tober, 

K liqht sbull be feeble, ibe toroiig shall babe 

oLiur, 

c .'J)all nc bioell luith nour pnramour.'' 




.«.^ Mu on tire, nnb i^cir hig^crst 
ben bamistb surrounb t^e ITortbrnnbriun's 

»ix hinglg bribt^rooms to bcut^ be bubt boi 
r galhnt kin^boms l^ing ^boU ^ut^ boit, 
f lobclji bribes nil ^is )}Uusure ia ha, 
tbe beb of tbe sebcntb sbali be busbaublrss i 

I e^iinceb it i\^\xi |lbolf t^e uigbt bbru be (ut 
eonfess'b anb ^ab saiit'b biiu ere bonne to ^i 
jrnng from tbe eontb uiib bis broub-sborb be 
there the isebcn buugbtcrs of ?lrien be slcb. 

xte of tbe eusllf »>-'-" ^ 



thit n^t at Curtail ^jM iMte M % ^. 

If Qini ttiffs al fiafcra' c^oil ttii u t|t I 
lb;U ,i&bf »tnit br funll'b and km. 

KU i^ thl^ my probation r" wild 
' U.MitK! he said, 
hit\ a lone castle tO pfess a lone bed? 



^nnia 'Miii^. 



DENMARK'S sage courtier to 

1 princely youth, 

t Granting his cloud an ouzel ( 

whale, 
e, though unwittingly, a partial trutl 
'antasy embroiders Nature's veil. 
Ints of ruddy eve, or dawnino- »^'»'- 



bursting sunbeam, or from flashing 

levin, 

mns her pictures — on the earth, as air, 
her castles, and her car is driven ; 
icver gazed the eye on scene so fair, 
)f its boasted charms fancy gave half 

the share. 



a wild pass went Harold, bent to 




i tree could Gunnar's thought 

brought the tear-drop to his 

laster ask'd the timid page, 

le emblem that a bard should 

rock and its green canopy ? '' 
1 said, " Like to the helmet 

lain in fight it seems to lie, 
same drooping bows do o'er it 





,1 


Her sole relief Is 




' i! 


death," 




1 ' ' ^'i 


"gHOUartaffl 
® Harold replii 






Yet prating stil 




1 V' 

i4 


Even so amid the c 
I know thou lovest 1 
Thovigh destined by 
W ith one like r 
Whose business anc 
Upon ibc bloody ba 






^^^^^^^^1 



IV. 

ful page made no reply, 
I'd to Heaven his gentle eye, 
his hands, as one who said, 
my wanderings are o'er-paid ! " 
ayer, lighter strain, 

limself to speech again ; 

is they floVd along, 

took cadence soft and slow, 

, like dissolving snow, 

melted into song. 

V. 

T though through fields of camag 



(VA^ll, ^\fM.tt\, OAlgttV h\/M\»i 

" Break off, we are not her 
A Palmer form comes sl<yK 
By cowl, and staff, and ma 

My monitor is near. 
Now mark him, Gunnar, h 
He pauses by the blighted 
Dost see him, youth? — 1 

sec 
When in the vale of Galile 

I first beheld his form 
Xor when we met that oth 
In Cephalonia's rocky isle, 



VII. 

HAROLD gazed upon the oak 
lis eye-strings would have broke, 
len resolv'dly said — 
it will yon phantom grey — 
n, nor hell, shall ever say 
heir shadows from his way 
; Harold turned dismayed : 
him, though his accents fill 
with that unwonted thrill 
h vulgar minds call fear, 
due it I " — Forth he strode, 
' — *^'» WiVhted oak-tree show'd 



ids of bloodshed and of wrath. 
thine hour, yet turn and hear I 
is brief and judgment near." 

IX. 

N ceased The Voice. — The Dane 
ro))licd ' -%,-. 

s wlicrc awe and inborn pride tv^^ 

stcry strove, — *' In vain ye chide 



I' 




* ue soft and tame ? 

Part hence, and with my crimes 

upbraid me, 
[ am that Waster's son^ and am bu 

made me." 

X. 

fHE Phantom groan'd ; — the n 
shook around, 
he fawn and wild-doe started at the 
le gorse and fern did wildly rounc 

wave, 
if some sudden storm the impulse j 
1 thou hast said is tr-.i«^^ 



But thou, when thy t 

n«t shake thee, 
G'rd thy loins for res 

awake thee ; 
If thou yield'st to th' 
soever, 

^he?ateofrepentanc< 

NEVER ; " 

§^ 's gone," said 
gazed as he sp, 
Thercs nought on the 



lie baia mat three drops would 

the grave. 
For the first time Count Harold ( 

craft has power, 
Or, his courage to aid, lacks the 

flower ! " 
The page gave the flasket, which 

had fiird 
With the juice of wild roots that 1 

dislilPd— 
So baneful their influence on all 

breath, 
One drop had been frenzy and two 



XII. 




ne ii«-^ 


;ht see from his 


high 


More 
Vet St 


lat train advance 




Oa tt 


nd melody ; — 




\T- 


a mingled throng, 




\\\n 


Leps to bridal song 




Tr-c 


instrelsy ; 




Xv>.' 


e blithesome rout 




V-5 




he colours ot the mmu. 
and pure, but unrepress'd, 
le bridgroom's gallant breast ; 
ly strove with maiden fear, 
jy glimmer'd through the tear 
ide's blushing cheek, that shows 

drop on the budding rose ; 

ulfstane's gloomy smile declared 
that selfish avarice shared, 

ised revenge and malice high 

•lance took in Jutta's eye. 

;erous adventure sped, 

•h deemed Harold with the dead, 



dismay, 
And his waking be worse a 
day ! ^'— 

XIV. 

'JBUCH was their various r 
^ Blent in one shout of ec 
But still when joy is brimmii 
Of sorrow and misfortune nij 
Of Terror with her ague che 
And lurking danger, sages sj 
These haunt each path, but \ 
'1 heir snares beside the prim 
Tluis fouiul that bridal band 



lat toaiii Ki AA..^ _ 

)uld see — and, seeing, all 

k to shun the threatened fall — 

ment which their giant foe 

m the cliff and heaved to throw. 

XV. 

iCWARD they bore ;— yet arc the 

two 
r battle who prepare : 
ise of dread Lord William knew 
e his good blade was bare ; 
ulfstane bent his fatal yew, 

the silken cord he drew, 

' ♦- 4.u,tnr1pr. flew 



i 



5 '-j^iTi ththasfotsi of th€ sky 

!■£ 'r^a::iiid£ §mm. lUnAer atmmit liigh 
ri^-^ H«roid OQ tbe plain. 
'- - ^. -i%A m^ld-ibwl screani and fly, 
* - ''';v ihe bridal tT:ain ; 

-. t^ ^A£Ms peerless might 

^^ ibe ni:ht in vain. 




. - w** liia uruw are trcnc 

lis teeth are set, his hand is clencl 
^he foam upon his lip is white, 
lis deadly arm is up to smite ! 
lut, as the mace aloft he swung, 
o stop the blow young Gunnar spr 
round his master's knees he clung, 

And cried, "In mercy spare I 
, think upon the words of fear 
3oke by that visionary Seer, 
he crisis he foretold is here, — 
Grant mercy,— or despair ! " 
lis word suspended Harold's mood 



*o«-3rds heaven. ™«* o«c step 




-Win. 



""ouffli I.fs dread- . f 
«""■- behind ,!f'^'^°'^»c,«p,„, 

^"^^J'^-'-r proves '"~ 

S^'t for those ,-w^X^^._ -J 



;ave his fatal croak, 

d the night-crow from the oak, 

h-ovvl from the thicket broke, 

utter'd down the dell ! 

was the sound and stern, 

)ers of the full-gorged erne 

tied, and from furze and fern 

rest and of fell, 

ind famish'd wolf repUed, 

^es then prowFd the Cheviot side,) 

•untain head to mountain head 

dlow'd sounds around were sped ; 

♦v.*»;r latest echo fled. 




I. 
I ELL do I hope that 
minstrel tale 
Will tempt no travel! 
southern fields, 
Vhether in tilbury, barouche, or mi 
o view the Castle of these Sev< 

Shields, 
mall confirmation its condition yie 
o Meneville's high lay,— No to^ 



j^- 



as, the dauntless Dane surveys 
>roud Shields that o'er the portal 

Hr blazons traced high marks of 
renown. 

lorth Wales had on his armour- 

tt, 

i of Powis-land a couchant stag ; 

^d's strange emblem was a strandc 

It, 

f Galloway's a trotting nag ; 

***- Todon's brag; 



Whose ponderous bolts were r 

decay ; 

Yet till that hour adventurous knigl 

Tlie unobstructed passage to essay. 

' More strong than armed warders ii 

i And obstacle more sure than bolt o 

I s.Uc in the portal Terror and Dism 

; Wliilc Superstition, who forbade to 

I With foes of other mould than morl 

' Cast spells across the gate, and I 

onward way. 



Dold Harold's breast that throb wa 

ear — 

: of danger nigh, but had no touch < 

;ar. 

IV. 

Harold and his paj^jc no signs hav 

raced 

:hc castle, that of danger show'd ; 

■ the halls and courts were wild an 

aste, 

ugh their precincts the adventurer 

od. 

an hti<ft^ fnwprQ rnCA cfof#aUr f^ll nr\ 



Flagons, and ewers, auu auu 

aU 
Of tamish'd gold, or silver m 
With throne begilt, and cano 
And tapestry clothed the wall 

sear — 
Frail as the spider's mesh d 

appear, 

V. 

fN every bower, as roui 
hunt; 



thrown, 
e wearer's fleshless skull, alike with 
be§trown. 

>r these were they who, drunken 

delight, 
1 pleasure's opiate pillow laid their h 
)r whom the bride's shy footstep, slo 

light, 
'as changed ere morning to the mun 

tread. 
3r human bliss and woe in th( 

x1 ^Jt 



xii mat seventh chambe 

sight ; 
There of the witch-brides 1; 
Still in the posture as 

dight. 
For this lay prone, by on 

right; 
And that, as one who s 

dying ; 
One bony hand held knife, 
One bent on fleshless 

crying ; 
One lay acro<?<: fV»'^ '^-- 



Nor deem I, Gunnar, that thy i 
Can show example where a wor 
Hath made a true-love vow, i 
kept her faith/'— 
VI r. 

§HE minstrel-boy half smilec 
And his half-filling eyes he 
And said, " The theme I should 
Unless it were my dying song, 
(Our Scalds have said, in dying 
The Northern harp has treble p( 
Else could I tell of woman's faitl 



' Thus hath a faith tul woman don 
Not in each breast such truth is ] 
!>at Eivir was a Danish maid." — 

VIII. 

Sk t^^^ ^^ ^ ^vild enthusiast, 
9 Count Harold, " for thy Dj 
;\jad yet^ young Gunnar, I will o¥ 
Hers were a fiiith to rest upon. 
L>ut Eivir sleeps beneath her stoo 
And all resembling her are gone. 
What nxaid e er show'd such cons 
In p'.:^h:cd faith, like thine to me 



Until the beams of dawning glow'd. 

IX. 

»N alter'd man Lord Harold rose, 
When he beheld that dawn unci 

There's trouble in his eyes, 
^d traces on his brow and cheek 
3f mingled awe and wonder speak : 

" My page,*' he said, " arise ; — 
Leave we this place, my page." — No 
^e utter'd till the castle-door 
rhey cross'd— but there he paused an 
' My wildness hath awaked the dead- 



SjJMlTH haggard eyes and streaming 

-^^^^ hair, 
utta tlic Sorceress was there, 
viul tlicic pass'd Wulfstane, lately slain, 
^11 cnisird and foul with bloody stain.-^ 
fc.rc had I seen, but that uprose 
y \\ I II rlu'i nd wild, and swept the snows, 
as when at need 




Thy strength, thy dauntlessnes 
Nor think, a vassal thou of hel 
With hell can strive.' The fiei 
My inmost soul the summons 1 

As captives know the knel 
That says the headsman's swoi 
And with an accent of despair, 

Commands them quit their 
I felt resistance was in vain. 
My foot had that fell stirrup ta' 
My hand was on the fatal mane 

When to my rescue sped 
That Palmer's visionarv form. 



ierer upon earth to pine 
lis son shall turn to grace, 
nooth for him a resting-place. — 

r, he must not haunt in vain 
orl J of wTCtchedness and pain : 
le my wilful heart to live 
ce — to pity and forgive — 
Tu, for 50 the Vision said. 




vrao xctL av .. 
XII. 

BLING at first, and deadly pale, 
L Gunnar heard the vision*d tale ; 
a he learned the dubious close, 
h'd like any opening rose, 

ad to hide his tell-tale cheek, 

ack'that glove of mail to seek ; 

soon a shriek of deadly dread 

3n'd his master to his aid. 

XTII. 

AT sees Count Harold in that b 
So late hi? resting-place ? — 
'"*'"«* Kvil Power, 



Hut when his voice he fear*d, 

p, without harshness, slow and str< 

powerful accents rolFd along, 
i. while ho spoke, his hand was laic 
L\ipli\o (Tunnnr's shrinkin;;^ head. 

XIV. 

iJJJARt)!.!),"' he s.iid, '-what r: 
lliine, 




1 vengeaiicw 

fte joys for which they die, — 
Ttal tilt— the banquet full, 
ming draught from foeman's skull, 
thou, witness this thy glove, 
iful pledge of vassaVs love." — 

XV. 

MPTER," said Harold, firm 

heart, 
•ge thcc, hence I whatever thou art 
fy thee — and resist 
idling frenzy of my breast, 
by thy words ; and of my mail, 
- '»>if»nt, nor nail, 




okens of his ancient mood.— 
by the hope so lately given 
er trust and purer heaven^ 
.ssail thee, fiend ! '' — Then rose ^ 

Lce^ and with a storm of blowa ^ 

Dital and the Demon close. 



I 



3 KM rnird above, fire flash*d atrountlj ^ 



CANTO ly. HAROLD THE DAUNTLESS. 

Evanished in the storm. 
Nor paused the Champion of the North, 
But raised, and bore his Eivir forth, 
From that wild scene of fiendish strife, 
To light, to liberty, and life I 

XVII. 

fE placed her on a bank of moss, 
A silver runnel bubbled by, 
And new-bom thoughts his soul engross, 
And tremors yet unknown across 

His stubborn sinews fly. 
The while with timid hand the dew 
Upon her brow and neck he threw, 
And mark'd how life with rosy hue 
On her pale cheek revived anew, 

And glimmer'd in her eye. 
Inly he said, " That silken tress, — 
What blindness mine that could not guess 
Or how could page's rugged dress 

That bosom's pride belie ? 
O, dull of heart, through wild and wave 
In search of blood and d^^xYv \o x-sn^^ 

^ith such a parltvet m^\'' 



""1,1 wiear'd, — 
npion proved, 
never fear'd, 
3r loved, 
r cheek, 
J^e nor speak, 
ully ope ; 
lalf-shut eye, 
reserved and sh; 




. W...WW muu lor many . 

Hast folio w'd Harold's waywa 
It is but meet that in the line 
Of after-life I follow thine. 
To-morrow is Saint- Cuthbert's 
And we will grace his altar's si 
A Christian knight and Christi 
Andof Witikind's son shall thee 
That on the same mom he was • 
wed." 



X D now, Ennui, what ails thee, weary 

maid ? 
1 why these listless looks of yawning 
sorrow ? 

need to turn the page, as if 'twere lead, 
fling aside the volume till to-morrow.— 
chccr'd — 'tis ended — and I will not 
borrow, 

try thy patience more, one anecdote 
ra Fv^rtholine, or Perinskiold, or Snorro. 



NOTES TO 
BRIDAL OF TRIi 

■ Warbler of Colombian 

That sings but in a mimic ton 

The mocking-bird is here alluded t* 

Liike Collins f ill-starr'd name I 
Collins, according to Johnson, 
lOme peculiar habits of thought, 
lelighted with thos<* fl-*'-^* 



> popularly termed. The circle within 
bout one hundred and sixty paces in 
with openings, or approaches, directly 
h other. As the ditch is on the inner 
not be intended for the purpose of 
it has reasonably been conjectured, 
jsure was designed for the solemn 
ts of chivalry; and the embankment 
convenience of the spectators. 

Hoitnd and stones of power. — Page 15. 
■s river ILimont than Arthur's Round 




..vii ot the stars may be s< 



TintadgeVs spear, - 

Tintadgel Castle, in Cornwall, is 
been the birth-place of King Arthur 

Calibum in cumbrous lengi 

This was the name of King Arth 
sword, sometimes also called Excalilx 

From Arthur's hand the goblet flew 
The author has an indistinct recc 
adventure somewhat similar to that \ 
ascribed to King Arthur, having befal 
ancient Kings of Denmark. The hor 
burning liquor was presented to that m 
still to be preserved in the P'^—' 

hno-pn. 



'^ 



""'tl; 






'his ,■ I "■**<t-n.-5!S 

'.v'V"'i/ -^-^ 



Close gipon's under-vest. — Page 8' 
The gipon is a sort of doublet worn b 
armour. 



vudc ' 
vvvtc 
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Close gipon's under-vest. — i o.^,^ . , 
{ipon is a sort of doublet worn benes 
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of the iron mace, csic— . . ^ 

.s named in the following stanza are 

I or less distinguished in the romances 

King Arthur and his Round Table, 

s are stnmg together according to the 

lorn of minstrels upon such occasions ; 

in the ballad of the Marriage of Sir 

r Lancelot, Sir Stephen bolde, 
They rode with them that daye, 
jid, foremost of the companye. 
There rode the stewarde Kaye. 

oc did Sir Banier, and Sir Bore, 

And eke Sir Garratte keen, 
\x Tristrem too, that gentle knight, 

To the forest fresh and greene. 



- page 63- \ 
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